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Irtroduces a Man and o Myntery,

“There’'s some mystery about that girl—
I'm certain of it.*

““What makes you suspect that?

“Well, first, she's evidentiy a lady—the
daughter of & man who has come down in
the world, most probably; and, second.
Py —

“Ah! You mean the secret lover—the
man who was here vesterday and hought
2 twenty-guinea evening gown of her to
send to his sister—eh? exclaimeg Mr,
Warner, “buyer” of the costume depart-
ment of the great drapery house of Cun-
nington’s, In Oxfora street, that huge
store which, as everybody knows, com-
petes with Whiteley's and Harrod’s for
thq premier place of the middle-class
trade in London.

“Yes,” laughed Miss Thumas, the rather

stout, middle-aged woman who was head |

saleswoman of the department, as she
stood in the small, glass-partitioned office
of the buyer, a pleasant-faced man of
forty-flve, who was an expert in ladles’
costumes, and twice yearly bought his
stock personally in Paris and in Beriin,
“Yes. She's a really nice girl, but I can’t
quite make her out, although she's been
here for over a year now.”

“And the lover?" asked the buyer, with

a4 glance across the long, square room |

where autumn costumes of every descrip-
tion were displayed upon stands, or hang-
Ing by the hundred in long rows, while
ranged round the walls were many ex-
pensive evening dresses exhibited In glass
cases. It was afternoon, and the place
was full of customers, the assista) ts, In
their neat black, holding ready-made
skirts to their sides to try the effect, or
conducting the prospective purchaser to
the fitting-rooms. And yet they ware not
what Mr. Warner termed “busy.”

“The man, too, is a mystery, like Miss |
He |

Rolfe. Ncbody knows his name.
comes in sometimes, goes up to her, and
2sks tc be served with a skirt or some-
thing, and has it sent to Mr. Evans, at
some chambers in Dover streat. The
name is, of course, not the right one,”
sald the head assistant.

“But Miss Rolfe knows It, of course?”’

“Probably she does.”

“And she meets him
hours?*

“I think so. But she keeps herself very
much to herself, and is always at home
early.”

Mr. Warner glanced across at the tall,
fair-haired, handsome girl, whose figure
showed to such advantage In her black
eatin gown. At that moment she was
displaying a cheap tweed skirt to two
middlesaged women. Heyr face, as he
caught [ts profile, was very soft and re-
fined, the contour of her cheeks perfect,
and the siray wisp of ha the
brow gave a sofiness to her countenance
that was charming. Many a stage girl
whose photograph was displayed In the
shop windows was not half go beautifal
as the demure, hard-working shop assist-
ent, Marion Roife.

The air of mystery surrounding her, Mr.
Warner found interesting, and the love
romance now in
watch. Toward his assistants, ho was al-
ways lenient. Unlik he
was never hard and never bullied them.
He belleved that by treating them with

after business

iir across

te SOome ‘‘buyers™

kindliness and with the courtess every
man should show toward a woman hs
obtalned the best of thelr business abili-

ties, 28 no doubt he did
Costumes"’
“house’’ as one of the most considerate
of men. and one of the most trusted of
old Mr, Cunnington's advisers. Those in
his department were d by all the
other geven hundred-odd assistants in the
employment of the great firm

While Mr, Warner and Miss
were speaking, a smart-looking,
halred, fair-mustached young
about twenty-five, in frock eoat
bat, entered, and, walking up to the little
office, greeted the buyer, saying:

“Mr. Warner, I'm sorry to worry vyou,
but may I speak to my sister for a mo-
mernt on some important fam!ly business?
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tions about a call I kad to make in the
city.”

"1 wish you could leave him and get
some other work as secretary. I don’t
ilke him. He isn't what he pretends to
be; I'm sure he isn't.”

“He pretends to be nothing,” laughed
her brother. *“Old Sam is a millionaire,
and millonaires need no pretense. He
could buy up this show twice over, and
then leave a million for the death duties.
You've taken a prejudice against him.™

“A woman'g prejudice—which often is
not very far wrong.”

“I know that you women see much fur-
ther than we men do, but In this, Marion,
you are quite wrong. Old Sam is eccen-
tric and mean, but at heart he's not at
all a bad olq fellow.”

“Well, I tell you frankly, I don't half
ilke your going to Servia under his
ausplces.”

Charilie Rolfe laughed aloud,

“My dear Marion, of what are you ap-
prehensive?’ he asked, "T go In a very
responsible position, as his confidential
secretary, to inquire into certain matters
in his Interests. If T carry out my mis-
sion successfully, I shall get a rise of
salary.”

“Granted. But you know what you've
told me about the queer stories afloat re-
garding Samue! Statham and his house
in Park Lane.

“I've never belleved them, although
they are, of course, curlous. Yet you
must remember that every man of great
wealth has mysterious stories put about
by his enemies. Every man and every
woman has enemies. Who has not?"

"But you've admitted yourself that
you've never been in more than one room
in the mansion," she said, looking him
straight in the face

“That’s true. But it doesn't prove any-
thing, does it?” he asked. Ang Marion
saw that he was nervouy, and agitated,
quite unlike his usual self. Perhaps,
however, it was on account of her appre.
hensions, she thought.

She had only seen Samuel Statham, the
well-known mililonaire, on one occaslon.
She had called at the offices in Old Broad
street one afternoon to see her brother,
wno was his confidential secretary, when
the old fellow had entered, a short,

taln wealthy Americans, but he refused
all Inducements. The fine old place be-
tween Crieff and Perth had never been
let during his father's lifetime, and he
did not intend that any stranger, except
his own friends, should enjoy the splendid
shooting now.

“My dear Petrovitch,” he was saying
between whiffs of his cigarette, it is
indeed reassurinz what you tell me re-
garding the settled state of the country.
You have surely had sufficient internal
troubles of late.”

“Ah, yes!" sighed the elder man,
deep, thoughtful

a8
expression upon his
pleasant, if somewhat sallow, counte-
nance. “Servia has passed i(hrough her
great crisis-—the ecrisls through which
every young nation must pass sooner or
later; and now, heaven be thanked, a
ivighter day has dawned for us. Under
our new regime prosperity Is assured
But—" and pausing, he looked Max
#truight In the face, and in a changed
voice, a voice of increased earnestness
and confidence, he added with only a
slight accent, for he spoke English very
well-"T did not ask you here to discuss
politics, We Servians are, I fear, sad
gossips upon our own affairs, I wanted
to speak to you upon a subject of great-
est importance to myself personally, and
of some one very dear to me. Now we
have been friends. my dear Max, you and
I, through some years, and I feel-nay,
I know, that you will regard what I say
In entire confidence.””

“Most certainly,” was the young Eug-
lishman's reply, thougsh somewhat sur-
prised at his friend's sudden change of
manner.

It was true that he had known Dr.
Michael Petrovitch for quite a number of
years.

Long ago, when he had first visited Bel-
grade, the Servian capital, the man be-
fore him, weil known throdghout the Bal-
kans as a patriot, was occupying the
position of minister of finance under King
Milan. Both his excellency and his wi{e)
had been extremely kind to him, had in- |
troduced him to the smart social set, had |
obtained for him the entree to the pal-
ace festivities, and had presented him to |
Queen Natalle. Thus a firm friendship |
had been established between the two |

round-shouldered, gray-bearded old man,
rather shabbily dressed, who, looking at
her, bluntl+ askel who she was and what
she wante! there

One of his eeccentricities was that |
hateq women, and Marlon knew that. |

In a faltering tone she replied that she |
was sister of his secretary, whersupon |
his manner instantly changed. He be-
came the acme of politeness, asked her |
into his private room, offered her a glass |
of port—which, of course, she refused— |
and chatted to her most affably till hnri
brother's return !

Why she had taken such a violent Afs- |
like to the old man she hersal? could not |
tell. Possibly it was his sudden change |
of manner, and that his plessant suaﬂty[
wes feigned. And this. combinea with |
the extraordinary rumors regarding his |
past, and the mystery of his great man- |
elon in Park Lane, had caused her to!
view him with bitter prejudice.

Several customers were waiting to be !
served, and Marion saw Mr. Warner's
eye upon her

"“Well. Charlle,” gha satd, “perhaps I'll
get down to Charing Cross to see you off, |

he

{ You go to Paris first, I suppose?””

i Belgrade.

progréss he intended to| .
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I woun't keep her but a few moments, for |

I sea ghe's buey.”
“Why, certainly, Mr.
good-humored reply, as
went away serve a
against our rules, as you know,
my own part I can never see why a young
lady need be debarred from speaking to

her own brother.”

Rolfe," was the
Miss Thomas
stomer. “It's

o

‘“You're always very good, Mr. War-
ner,” responded the young man “and
I'd like to thank you for many little

kindnesses you've shown to Marion.”

“Oh. nothing. nothing. my dear Mr.
Rolfe,” Warner said. “Your sister is an

excellent business woman—one of the best
1 have, I may tell you. But look! She's
disengaged now. Go to her. And he
watched the Young man crossing the de-

partment.

Marion, surprised when her brother
stood before her, immediately asked
whether he hacd received Mr. Warner's

permigsion.

"Of céurse I have,"” was his quick re-
ply In rather an excited manner, she
thought. “I just ran up to tell you that
I have to go abroad suddenly to-night,
and to say good-by. Old Sam Statham is
sending me out to Servia. He only told
me at 1 o’clock that I must go, and I've
been buying some things necessary.”

“To Servia!"™ exclalmed the girl, amaz-
ed that her brother, to whom she was
devoted, was to go so far from her.

“Yes. We have some mining Interests
and some other things out there, and old
Sam suddenly decided to send me out to
make certain inquiries. I shall be away
2 month or two, I daresay, as I have to
g0 to see a new mine in the course of
preparation down on the banks of the
Danubé somewhere, ™

“But do take care of yourself, Charlie,™
urged the girl, looking up into her broth-

er's face, “I've heard that it's an un-
safe - eountry.”
“Unsafe! Why, that's quite a fallacy.

Servia is as safe as the Strand nowadays.
Bland, our chief clerk, was out there a
year, and he's been telling me how de-
lightful the people are. Servia is entirely
migjudged by us.”

“Then you'H go to-night?”
* “Yes, by the mall from Charing Cross,”
he replied. “But don't come and see me
off. I hate people to do that And when
you see dear old Max, tell him that I'm
sorry I had no time to go round before
leaving. I've Just telephoned, anad his
man says he won't be back till 7. That
will be too late for me.”

“Very well,'" replied his sister, “But—""

“But what?"’

“Well, Charlie, I'm sorry you're going.

but for |

I feel—well, I fecl that you are going to

solid comfort, while upon the floor near

“Yes. I take the Orient Express from%
there, by way of Vienna end Budapest to
But,” he added, *"‘don't come |
see me off, there's a good girl.” |
“Why? T've been before, when you've
gone to the econtinent ™

“Yes, I know,” he anawered, impatient. |
it makes me fee] as if I |
back. Deén't come, will|

|
lis anxiety that she |

I

Marion smiled.

He was not himself. Of that she was
convineed. To her, ever since her father's
death, he had been a good friend, and for |
& year prior to her engagement at Cun- |
nington's he had divided his salary with
No girl ever had a better brother
than ke had been, yet of late she had no-
ticed a complete change in his manner.
28 no longer frank with her, ag he
to be, ang he segmed « ‘ten to hide
frem her facts which, with her woman's
keen intelligence, she afterwarg discov-
ered.
M1

&

s Rolfe!” excialmed Mr.
ng from his office. “Disengaged?”
> pointed to a palr of somewhat |
obese ladles who were examining a cos-
tume displayed on a stand,
“Well, gnod-by, Charlle,” she said, shak-
his hand. “I must go. We're very
v this afternoon. Perhape I shall see
7ou at Charing Cross. If not—then take
care of yourself, dear. Good-by.”
And she turned eng left him to attend
to the two ladies, while he, with a nod

across to Mr. Warner, strode out of the
ah

Warner,

hepe to goodness Marion doesn't
come,” he muttered to himself. “Women
are so infernally inquisitive. And if she
does go to Charing Cross, sh®'s sure to
suspect something!™

CHAPTER II

Concerns a Silent Secret,
That sdme afternoon, while Charlie
Rolfe was bidding farewell to his sister
Marion, Max Barclay was sitting in the
cosy study of one of the emaller houses
in Cromwell road, smoking cigarettes
with a thin-faced, gray-haired, gray-
bearded man whose cast of features at

once betrayed him to be a foreigner.
The well-furnished room was the typl-
cal den of a studlous man, as its owner
really was, for about it was an alr of

where the elder man wag lying back In

is leather easy chair were scattered
some newepapers with headings in un-
familiar type—the Greelk alphabet,

The alr was thick with cigarette smoke,
giving forth an aromsa unusual to Eng-
lish nostrils—that pleasant aroma peculiar
tc Servian tobacco.

The yocunger man, dressed i well-fit-
ling, dark gray flannels, his jong legs
sprawled out as he lay back in his chalr
taking his ease and gossiping with his
friend, was, without dpubt, a handsome
fellow. Tzll beyond tkie average run of
men, with lithe, clean-cut l!mbs, smart
and well-groomed, with closely-cropped
dark heir, a pair of merry dark eyes,
and a small dark mustache which had an
upward trend, his air was distinctly mil-
itary. Indeed, until a few months be-
fore he had held a commiesion in a cav-
alry regiment, but had resigned on ac-
count of ihe death of his father and his
consequent succession 10 the wide ang
unencumbered Barciay estates in Lincoln-
shire and up in the Highlands.

Though now possessor of a fine old Eng-
lish home and a seventeenth century cas-
tle in Scotland, Max Barclay preferred’

: charming manner, and of scrupulous hon-

| various ministries.

| prise.

men,

But affalrs in Servia !

had constderably |

changed since then. Mme. Petrovitch, a |
charming English lady, had dled, and |
hig execellency, after becoming minister |

of commerce, and subsequently foreign |
minister in several succeeding cabinets,
had gone abroad to represent his country |
at forelgn courts, first .St. Petershurg, |
then Berlin, and then Constantinopl
finaily returning ¢ad coming to live
England

Even now he was not more than fifty,
and it had long ago been whispered ti
his majesty was constantly urging him |
to return and accept the portfollo of
finance or of commerce. But he stea My
declined. As a statesman. his abilities |
had long ago been recognized by Eurcpe
and none knew his value or appreciated
him more than his own sovereign: yet for |
private reasons he preferred to live quiet-
Iy ip the Cromwell road to returning to |
all the worrles of state and those eternal
bickerings In the Servian-Skuptschina.

He was a man of even temper,

"

1

ot !

esty, Had he been dlsh
ings he might have a
tune while

onest in his deal-
ssed a great for- |
occupying those posts in the
But he had preferred
tc remain as he was, upright, even
though comparatively poor

“Wall?" asked Max, after a long silence.
“T am waiting."”

"It is a matter to which I refer not
without some hesitation.” declared his
friend. “I want to speak to you about
Maud.”

“About Mayd. Well™

“l am worried about the eoh
deal."

“For what reason?” asked Max, consid-
erably surprised,

Maud was Petrovitoh's only daughter,
& very beautiful g'-l. now nineteen years
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{of age, who had been brought up in Eng-

‘and, and to whom he was entirely de-
voted.

“Well, she has fallen in love. |

“All girls do sooner or later,” replied |

Max, philosophically. |

!

i

}

“But she's too young yet—far too young.
Twenty-five is quite early enough for a
girl to marry.”

“And who’'s the man?

“Your friend—Charlia Rolfe.”

“Charlie!” he exclaimed, in great sur-
“And he's in love with Maud. Are
Yyou quite sure of this?™

“Quite. She 1eets him in secret: am‘!.‘i
though Rolfe Is your friend, Max, T tell
you I don't like It,"” he declared.

“l am not surprised. Secret affoctions
never meet with a parent’s approbation.
il Charlis i3 in love with her, and the
affection is mutual, why doesn’t he come
straight anq tell you?"

“Exactly my argument,” declared Pe-
troviteh, lighting a fresh cigarette with
the end of one haif ecnsumed.© “But tell
ne, Rolfe 1s an intimate friend of yours,
is he pet?”

“Very.” was Max's reply, though he aid
not jnform his friend of his love for
Marion,

“What is his exact position?”

“As far as I know, he is private secre-
tary to old Samuel Statham, the great
financier. His position Is quite a good
one—as far as confidential secretaryships
gu."

“Statham! TI've heard of him. There’s
some extraordinary story about his house
in Park Lane. isn't there? Nobody has
ever been inside, or something.”

“There I8, I belleve, some cock-and-hull
story,” responded Max. “The old fellow
is a bit eccentric, and doesn't care for
people prying all over his house. He
lives alone, and has no friends. Do you
know, one can be very lonely in London,
It is a perfect Sahara to those who are
friendless.”

“Yes,” sald Petrovitoh,
know it by experlence myself. When I
was a youth I lived here. I was a for-
elgn clerk In an Insurance office in the
¢ity, and I lived perfectly alone—among
all these millions, I remember it all as
though it were only yesterday. I was in-
deed glad to get back to Servia.”

“But why are you worried about Maud,
old fallow?" Max asked. “Don't you like
Rolfe—or what

“I ke him very much; indeed, T took a
great fancy fo the young fellow when
you introduced him to me last year at
Alx-les-Bains. From the very first I no-
ticed that he was attracted toward the
child, and I 4id not object, hecause I
thought a lttle flirtation would amuse
her. These secret meetings, however, 1
don’t Hke. It is not right. She's met him
in St James’ Park, and at other places
of late, and they have gone for long
walks together without my knowledgs or
sanction.”

Max thought for a moment,

“Does she know that you are awzre of
the meetings?”

\ “No."
“Well, I must admit that I hagd no idea

i

huskily. *T

| yet it is unfortunate, for friendiiness with

| Hine

i plain, determined answer.

| street organs,

Lgi-sw was deepening into twilight, Charlie

| smartly dressed girl, who,

Alx-les-Bains for three weeks last sum-
mer, and, as you know, we met You
were my old friend, and I could not help
introducing him. ‘I regret it now, and
can only hope you will forgive me such
an indiscretion.*

"It was not Indiscreet at all-only un-
fortunate,” he answered, almost snap-
pishly.

“But tell me straight out—what do you
wish me to do?" Max urged. “Recellect
that If I can serve you In any way you
have only to commang me."”

“Even &t the expense of your friend's
happiness?” asked Petrovitch, his sharp
eyes fixed upon the young men,

“If he really loves Rer, the e¢lrcum-
stances of ihe cass are altered '’ was the
diplomatic answer.

“And if he does not? If {* is, as I sus-
pect, a“mere flirtation—what then®’

“Then I think you should leave the
matter to me, to act with my discretion,”
young Barclay replied. He recollected
that Charlie was Marion’s brother, and he |
saw himself already in o gomewhat Gif- |
cult position. “My own idea is,”” he went
on, “that it s something more than a
mere flirtation, and that the reason of the
secret meetings is hecause he fears to
ask your consent to be allowed to pay !
court to your daughter.”

“What makes you think so®*

“From some words that his sister Mar-
fon let drop the other day.”

“Ah! Marion is 2 sweet and charming
girl”’ the elder man declared. “Whaf a
pity she should be compelled to drudge
in a shop!"

“Yee,” replled Max. quickly. “It is e/
thousand pitles. She's far too refined
and good for that life.”

“A matter of unfortunate necessity,
suppose.*’

| &
|

| &
Necessity! Max Barclay bit his lips |

when he recollected how very ensily she |
might leave that shop itfe If she would
only accept money from him. But how
ceculd she? How could he offer it to her
without insult?

No. Until she consented to be his wite |
she must still remain there, at the beck |
and call of every irritating tradesman’s
wife who cared to enter the department
to purchase a ready-made costume or al
skirt “with material for bodice.”

“I'm sorry for Marion,” Dr. Petroviich

!
i

went on. “She frequently comes here of
an evening, and often on Sundays to |

keep Maud company.
excellently together.”

“Yes; she is devoted to Maud. She has
told me s0.”

“I believe she is,"” Petroviteh said. “And

They get on most

|
|
Marfon must also mean continued friend-
ss with her brother.,™

"Ah! T ses now that you do not like |
him,” Max said, openly, for ha could not |
now fail to ses from his friend's expres- |
=ion that semething had ocourred. What
it was he was utterly unable to make
out.,

“No,

|
i

{
|
|
|

I don't” was the ex-minister’s
“And to tell
you the truth, I have other views regard-
ing Maud's future. So just tell the young
man whatever you think proper. Only
request him neither to call here, nor to
attempt to gee the child again!”
i
CHAPTER IIL
Tells of 2 Woman’s Love.

the dull

{
!
!
!

In

stone

bhazy London sunset, Fop- |
road, which leads from Earls
Court road into Nevern Square, was quite
deserted.

There is a sllence and monotony in the
aminenily respectable thoroughfares in
that particular district that, to their resi- |
dents, is often very depressing.
there Is none save a stray hansom or a
tradesman’s cart at long intervals, while |
and even the mufin men_ |
avold them. because, unlike the poorer
districts, they find no Stray coppers and
no customers.

raflic

|

On the same evening as the events ve- |
corded in the previous chapters, about 6!
o'clock, just as the red,

duaky after-

Rolfe emerged from Earl's Court station
walked along to the corner of Fopstone
road, and, halting, looked eageriy down it

But there was not a soul. Indeed, there
was no scund beyond that of a distant |
cab whistle somewhere In Navern Square. |

For about five minutss walted, |

he

| glancing {mpatient!y at his watch, and

then,

turming upon his heel, etrolled along |

in the direction of the square

A few moments later, however, there
hurried up bhehind him g sn'?nt»f.\r‘o!,!
as he turned
to meet bher, laughed merrily, saying:

“l do hope, Charlie, 1 haven't kept you
waiting: but I've had such trouble to get
out. Dad asked me to write soma private
letters in English for him; T really beliava
he suspects something. We meot too
often.”

“No. darling.” answered Rolfe, raising
his hat and taking her small gluved hand. !
“Wa don’t meet frequently enough for]‘
me. And I think that your father is en-
tirely unsuspiclous. I was with him last
night, and he did not strike me as pos-
sessing any knowledge of these secret
meetings of ours."

“Yes, but you know how dangeroaus it
18" replied the pretty girl, glancing
round. “Spmebody might pass, recognize
me, and tell dad.”

“And what then, dearest?’ he laughed.
“Why, your fears are utterly ground-
less.”

“T know, but—*

“But what?"

“Well, @ad would be annoyed—that's
all-annoved with both of us.”

“He must already have seen, darling,
that I love yoy He isn’'t. blind,” saild
Charlie Rolfe. moving slowly along at
her side. '

Hers was, indeed, g face that would at-
tract attention anywhaxg, oval, delicately
molded, slightly flushed by the momentary
excitement wf meeting her lover. Her
hair was well dressed, her narrow-waisted
figure still girlish; her dross, a pale bis-
cult-colored cloth, which, in its reflnea
simplicity, suited well the graceful con-
tour of the ‘slender form and contrasted
admirably with the soft white skin; the
dark halr, a stray coquettish little wisy
of which fell across her brow beneath
her neat biack hat, and the dark brown
eyes, so large, luminous, and expressive,

Her gaze met his. Every sensitive feat-
ure, every qulet, graceful movement told
plainly of her cuiture gnd refinement,
while on her face there rested an Inde-
scribable charm, a Jook of shy, sweet
humility, of fond and all-consuming love
for the man bes!de her.

A= she lifted her eyes at the words of
affection he was whispering” into her ear
as they went along the quiet, deserted
stieet, she perceived how tall and ata-
ieric he was, and noticed, woman.like,
tL. masculine perfection of his dress,
aiike removed from slovenliness and fop-

pery.
“No,” she said at last, her eyes gnzing
in abstraction ig fromt of hes, "I don't

| réeason

| know we have a lot of interests out there,

| Angd those two remaining hours I cannot

| the dull drab London street,

garden of the Spa, he summoned courage
fo tell her the secret of his heart, and
to his overwhelming joy found that his
passion was reciprocated. Thus had they
become lovers,

As Max rightly guessed, he had feared
for the present to tell Dr. Petroviteh the
truth lest he should object and a parting
ba the result. His position was not what
he wished it to be. As secretary to the
eccentiric old flnancler, his salary was
an adequate one, but not sufficlent td pro-
vifle Maud with a home such as her own.
He therefore intended In a little while
to tell old Statham the truth, and to ask
for more. And until he had done so, he
hesitated to demand of the doctor his
daughter's hand.

Together they ,stroiled slow!ly on, echat-
ting as Jovers will. At the bottom of
Fopsione road they continued round the
crescent of Philbeach Gardens, along
Warwick road, and crossing Old Bromp-
ton road, entered that maze of qulet,
eminently respectable streets in the neigh-
borhood of Redcliffe Bguare, atrolling |
slowly on In the falling gloom. !

“Do you know, dariing.” he exclaimed
at last, “I wanted to see you very par-
ticulariy this evening. because I am leav.
ing London to-night for Servia.”

“For Servia?' she cried, halting and |
fixing her great eves upen his in quick |
surprise,

“Yes.”

Her countsnance fell.

“Then you—you are leaving me?*

“It 1s jmperative, my darling.” he salc,
In & low, tender volce, taking her hang in !
his. He wished to kisg her sweet lips, but !
thers In the open street such action was
impossible. Courtship in our grimy, mat-
ter-of-fact London hes many drawbacks,
ven ough every house contains its life
romance and every street holds its man
or woman with a broken heart. !

‘But you never told me,” she com- !
plained. "“You've left it until the last
minute. Do you start from Charing Cross

to-night?”
“Yes. I would leave to-morrow at 9,
atch the Orient Express from Calais

1

i

and ¢
for Belgrade, but I have business to do
in Paris to-morrow.”

“Abh, DBelgrade'™ sigheg the girl. *1
wonder if I shall ever see it again? Long
ago I used to be =0 fond of it, and we
had so very many good friends. Dear
eld s popular. Why, when we
peopie in thelr brown

iais
dag

ve

SO
are out,

the

| home-spun clothes used to run after the

| carriage and cheer ‘Petroviteh the Pa- |
triot," as they call dad.” !
“Of ecourse, wvou wiil return soon.”

Charlle sald. ““No doubt your father wiil |
be induced to enter thy new Pashitch
cabinet.” {
The girl shook her head dubjously.
“I know the King has several times
asked him to return to Servia. but
some mysterious reason he has always

| declined. ™

“But he {8 the most popular man in th
country, and he cannot remain away |
much longer. It is his duty to return and
assist in the government.” !

“Yes. But my mother died in Belgrade,
you know, and I think that may be the |

he does not care to return,” re-
th gir! “Why are you golag
asked, §
1 for Statham-—regarding a
ession,” he answered. “You

plied e
there?" she

“On a mis
mining co

Perhaps 1 shall be away oniy a week or
two—perhaps six months.”
“Six months!” she cried,
voice. “It is such a long,
look forward to.”
“l have no desire
darling,” he ared,
int¢ her beautiful face
is confidential, and for tha
received orders to go."
“Your train leaves at 8" she said. “2na
is already uearly 7—only two hours!

in & blank

to}

»

it

spend with you, for I must be In to din-

ner at 7. I must leave you in a moment."
she added, and the faint flush in her
face died away.

Her voice ceased He looked down
musing, without replying. He was im-

pressed by
ed, to wit

e€r utter loneliness—impress-
out knowing it by the time
and place The twilight of the short
evening was gathering fas:. A coid, damp
feeling was mingled with the sllence of
It stru

>

him that it feit like a grave.
A slight nervous trembling came over

i1

long time to |1

his well-beloved, and a weary little sigh
escaped her lips

That sigh of hers recelled him ts a
sense of distress at hie departure
and the face that met her troubled eves
was, in an instant, as full as ever of reso-
Iuts hopefulness.

“What matters, my own_if T am
away:’ he asked, with a smile. “"We love
each other, and that is all-sufficlent.”

All the pity of hig strong, tender nature
went forth to the lovely girl whom he
loved with such strong, passionate devo-
tion.

“What matter,
hoarsely. tears sprin

|

|

in

ndeed;” she cried.
ging to her eyes. “Is
t no matter that I see yvou, Chariie? Ah!
you do not know how I count the hours
when we shall mest again—how—how—"
And, unable to further restrain her emo-
tion, she burst into tears.

He was silent. What, indeed, could he
say?

Reflections, considerations, possibilities
crowded in upon his mind, already dis-
turbed and perplexed. The sweetness of
the hours passed in her society had in-
creased insensibly ever since that well-
remembered afternoon in AiX; the tones
of her voice, the notes of those melodious
old Servian songs she so often sang, her
slightest action held a charm for him
such as his earnest nature had never ex-
perienced before.

And they must part,

Within himself he doubted whether
they would ever meet again. He had |
Secret fears—fears of something that was !
in progress—something that might en-
tirely change his life—something he held
secret -from her.

But he put the thought away. It was
a horrible reflection—a qualm of con-
science. What would she think of him if
she actually knew the truth?

“No, darling,” he esaid, softly, in an
earnest effort to cheer her, *T will re-
turn very soon. Be bratve, gnd remember
that my every thought is of you always
—of you, my love.”

“I know,” she sobbed. “I know
but—but I cannot realiy help it.
me.”
“Forgive you! Of course I do, sweet-
heart; only do not cry, or they will cer-
tainly suspect something when you sit
down to dinner.

His argument declded her, arnd she slow-
ly dried her tears, saying:

“I only wisk I could go to Charing
Cross to see you off. But an hour ago I
telephoned to your sister Marion to come
and dine with us, and go with me to a
concert at Queen’s Hall.™

“And she accepted?” he asked, qulickly,
almost breathlessly.

IIY“'II

Rolfe gave a sigh of rellef. At any rate

|
{

|

!
:

|

Charite:

\ Forgive

I Jove her—love her better than my life
—~aznd she Is mine. Yet—yet how can 1,
after—after—-""

And he sighed deeply without conclud-
ing the sentence, while his fuce went
ashen pale at the thought which again
cressed his mind—a thought secret and
terrible.

TO BE COXTINUED ‘1‘0—)(()9.0“’.

CUPID ENTRAPS GEN. YOUNG

Distinguished Soldier Will Wed in
Chicago This Month.

Frospective Bride Is Mrs, Huntley, of
Helena, Ment.,, Widow of Former
Friend of the General,

Lieut. Gen. Samuel BRaldwin Marks
Young, who, after distingu'shed services
in the civil and Indlan wars, took such a
prominent part in the war with Spain and

| #]aw service in the Philippines, and who |

became chief ¢f staff ia August, 1963, re-
tiring on Januasy %,

this week in Chicago to Mrs. Huntley, of |
{ Helena, Mont.
Mrs. Huntley iz the widow of a former
|

N

‘riend of his, and Gen. Young has kr

3 many years, having been her
guest on her famous ranch in the West
and she turn having been guest

for
107

in

]

ilast summer when he was at Yellowstone

Park on a epecial mission for President
Roosevelt, As Mrs, Huntley has t
the ceremony in Chicago will be strietly
private,

Mrs. Huntley is a woman of bro
ture, who has traveled a great 4
siie not only gives delightful
ties at ber raneh, in which }
great feature for the men, bu

self one of the best we

en

ad cul-

par-

is

a

n toe

o pi

country, and is not a y her
ipart in the field on a hunting expedition
Gen. Young is now in icago, where

went after filling his missicn In the
{ Yellowstone Park. A= will b: remem-
bered when he was retired in J
1904 the President, afjer reciting

rious serviees,

There can be
future than

no bet
that
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INSURANCE STATEMENTS.

STATEMENT OF THE CONDITION
OF THE

Hartford Steam Boiler Inspection
and Insurance Company,

Of Hartford, Conn.,
On the 3ist day of December, 1907, as required under
District of Columbia Code, smended June X, 1903

Capital stock...... d.| eve e 51,000,000 00
Capital stock paid up, sese 1,000,000 00
ASSETS

1 B T R A R A S e

Cash in

Real estate...... .

Bonds and mortgages (first liem on real

estate) - Sape s LM1LS0 ™
Stocks and bonde imarket value 365,523 W0

Preminms ubncollected
agemis .......

and in hands of
Interest Gue and accrued

213,665 22
¥

LIABILITI

ES.
Net umpald claims....coooeiioinaecirnaresne 0 5
Reserve as roguired by law. ... L3197

BSalarie=, rents, expenscs, taxes, & 8,500 00
Commrissions, brokerage, &e... . 0w s
KA. . . i o siornisi - sanaovos 1,000,060 00
All other Habilitien, net curplus 888 %

Amount and character of business trans.
acted during the vear 1907 -Steam boiler™$l 226380 T

Losses sustained during the year 1907, 023688
Money received during the vear 1907.. L3150 3

Expended during the year 197
*Premiums recrived.

............. L1768 3
I. B. BROWNING,
President
CHAS. 8. BLAKE, Secreiarr.

Subecribed and sworn to before me this 2: day of
Japuary, 188
(Seal.) L. F. MIDDLEBROOK,

Notary Public.

Lawford & McKim. General Agents,

511 Eleventh street northiwest.

STATEMENT OF THE CONDITION
OF THE

Philadelphia Casualty Insurance
Company,

Of Philadeiphia, Pa.,

! On the 3ist day of December, 1907, as required under

District of Colnmbia Code, amended June 36, N2

Capitai stock.......

Capital stock paid up, in cash....cooeoeae.. 300,060 90
ASSETS.

K A A . i e L eenioveh L3

Cash in bank RCHT e B AT e S s
Bonds and mortgages (iirst lien on real

BRI st ah el i A A 8350 ®

Stocks and bonds (market valus). Bl %

Bills receivai=> and collateral loans 84 00
Promiums uncoliectea and in hands of

SIS .o it T .. 81,597 44

Interest due and acerued............ccouve.... 85275
Account purchased on payment of credit

BUID o sicvnns vimy so Sl ab s st s SEAF S 403

LIABILITIER

Net unpaid chaims.......... $105,975 02

Reserve as requirad by law 37,200 18

Reinsurapce preminms.,...... 5 71

Salaries. rents, expenses, 12.200 00

Commissions, brokerage, 38,30 15

R I s o T i i ot 200,000 20

5547 552 ©

.. 50,710 82

. TS0 D

[ %if ]

R. B. ARMSTRONG,
President.
ROBT. G. HAZELDINE, Secretary.

-

1904, will be married |

eal, and |

mem- |

expense of transporting |

zitter Dodge surendered t0 the Con- |

and captured the Con-§

Heunry |

(Bigned) L. R. PEAK, Secrefary.
Subseribed and sworn to befors me this 8h day

of February, 1908
{Seal.) (Bigned) F. H. RIDGWAY,
Notary Public. D. C.
STATEMENT OF THE CONDITION
OF THE

Great Eastern Casualty and In-
demnity Company,

Of New York,

On the Sist lay of December, 197, as required under
Distriet of Columbia Code, amended June 30, 1902

!
|

L et T e R ST I— XX
Capital stock paid up, tncash .......e.oee... 208,000 @
ASSETS,

Cols In tlN..cvvicecniniis. sosrsiming ssesense SI0,083 €5
Cash In bank......... ............ . ZU8L
Stocks and bonds imarket value)........... 3253 38

Preminms uncollected and in haunds of

| Interest due and sccrged........... seessvesces 5,580 B
LIABILITIES.

Net unpaid claigs. . L2

| Reserve a8 required h\' hw

| Reingvranes premiums. .. ... 61 8
Commissions, brokerage, &c T W
Capital soek.............. 200,900 60
All other Mabilitles. ......... ........... s

Amount and character of basiness transacted dur-

| ing the year 190 —Aocident and health insursnes:

| Losses suetained during the year 1907

| Money received during the year 1907..

{ Expended during the year 1907............... ¥6.384 3
LOUIS H. FIBEL, President.

THOMAS H. DARLING, Secretary.

Subseridbed and sworn to before me % day

CAROLINE D. PLAGE,

| of Jammary, 1908
Notary Publie, Kings County.
Certificate Filed in Xew York C
ROSENBERG & CO., General Agents.

this

i
1

| STATEMESNT OF THE CONDITION
OF THE

Korthern Insurance Company,

Of New York,
On the 3ist day of Deormber, 1907, as required undep
District of Columbia Code, amended June 30, 1902

ol

{
|
|
|
]

Capital stock

Capital stock paid up, in eash

rereveneenrene 353,000 00

! ASSETS.
{Cash in benk...... eoie ot i S S 26,33 32
| Stocks and bonds (market S300€).....occeee 501,300 @

| Premiums  uneolleeted  gnd

® as required by law..
{ Reigsarance premiums. ..
; Capital stock ;

and character of business trans

ngTae vear 1967 .- S5 400

Losses sastained daring the yesr 197 ... .. M2 WM 0
| Moner received during the year 199%: .3B51wm
{ Expended during the year 1907... ... o WS B

LEANDER N. LOVELL, President

JAMES MARSHALL, Secretary.

Subscribed and sworn to before me this Sth dzy
of Januery, 1908

(Seal GEQ. H. COREY,
Ce issioner for the Distriet of Columbia in New
York

STATEMENT OF THE CONDITION
OF THE
London Assurance Corporation,
Of the Kingdom of Great Britain,

On the Jist day of December, 1907, as required under
District of Columbia Code, amended June 30, 1902

!
!
!
|

Ef‘amtal Bepoait.... ... i rsenasenss SIS0 0D
ASSETS,
PR IR G e 2,78
jCash in bamk......ooonniiininin.. . BLUS®
Stocks and bonds (market value) LIS 8
| Preminms uncollected and in hands of
agrmts : . e i e
.t accraed......u... cieeeine 29,008 35
mpenies for reinsurance
! DI i o L&
! LIABILITIES.
! Net unpeid cimims. .. .. RSN

! Reserve as require y law.....
1 "
| Reinsurance premiums......

| Balaries, remts, expenses, tales, &C..

Commissions, brokersge, &o........

| Betath premiums..... cvcvuierecrsasansnas X
IA:; unt and chamcter of business trans

{ acted during the ‘year WO07: Fire and

{ marind ipsurance premiums ..., ceens STITEE06 15
| Losses sustained during the vess 97 1.016.430 &
| Money received during the year 1907 24%.518 %5
Expended during the year I997.. 2,455,650 54

CHARLES L. CARE,
United States Magager
Subscribed and sworn to before me this Zth day
of Jaouary, 1908
{Seal.) FREDERICK T. CASE,
Notary Public, New York County.

STATEMENT OF THE CONDITION

| OF THE
!Central Accident Insurance Com-
|

| pany,

| Of Pittsburg, Pa.

| On the 3zt dar of December, 1907, as required under
‘ District of Columbia Code, amended June 20, 12

’Cmdta: otelk.............
| Capital stock paid up, in cash.
|
Cash in ofce...cocvnnivinnnns
| Cash in bamk......... 5513
L R A e sienees. GAD W
Bonds and mortgages (drst lics on real

satatel ~resspersinesyns ste sensiiveees SIS0
{ Stocks and bonds (market valuel.. 61,600 00
Bills receivable and collsteral loans.. 2701
| Interest due and accruaed........... 8783
All other assets: Agents’ balances . NS
Collateral Joans...... .coveiernsnsne . AN
Fumiture and Sxtores.........c.coveeees weenes  6,50000

SRS ORI S FUW B
LIABILITIES.
Net unpaid claims. ... . ... $08®
| Reserve as required by law, not figared, ss
| we reinsured Jaruary 14, 1908,
Capital 000K .coomenninnnnnniiniciriiiinine.. 300,000 00
WM. H. GRAHAM, Viee President

G. W. EISENBEIS. Acting Secretary,
Subscribed and sworn to before me this th day
of February, 1908

{Seal.) JAS. N. BEBOCUT. Notary Public.
My commission expires January 18, 1508,

STATEMENT OF THE CONDITION
OF THE

Hamburg-Bremen Fire Insurance .
Company of Hamburg, Germany,
- .

!

On the 3ist day of D ., as under
District of Columbia Code, amended June 3, 192
ASSETS.

Cash in offiee......ccoauuniun. ceensee. SBWES
Cash in bank.........cc.. . 1500w
Btocks and bonds (market value)... « LSBT 5
Bills receivable svd collateral loans........ w

Premivins uncollected and in hands of
B sevinavisdorinnpipareninans wrevasneees 154408 10
Interest due and accrued......covvicvvenee.. BB
LIABILITIES,

Net unpaid Sedees .
Reserve as reguired by law.
Commissions, brokerage, &ec..
All other liabilities, surplus....

Amonnt and character of business trans
acted during the year 190—Five..
Losse» sustained during the year 1907,
Mopey received during the vesr 7.
Expended during the year M07........ -
F. 0. AF¥ELD

Mavager United States Sranch,
Subecribed and swomn to before me this 2:'h day of
dapuary, 1008
(Seal ) J08. C. MANEELY,
Notary Publia




